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Maine County Corners ;
Country’s Best Pacers

By HENRY A. FARNHAM.

HERE need be no exclamations of
astonlshment if the free-for-ull
classes on the Grand Circuit are

filled with second and third raters next
season. There are strong indications at
present that either Single G. or Margaret
Dillon—and perhaps both of them—will be
shipped in box cars to Aroostock county,
Me. some time during the coming winter
to join the rest of the Grand Circuit elite
which have already been annexed by the
most isolated community of Yankees In
New England.

Over 100 miles of Maine forest separate
Aroostook from the ‘rest of the United
States, but three of the fastest pacers the
world has ever known—John R. Braden,
2:02 % ; Roy Grattan, 2:01 %, and Jackson
Grattan, also with a mark of 2:01 }{—are
permanent residents. There are but four
good sized towns in the county, all of them
under 5,000 in population. But what they
lack in numbers they make up for In
sporting blood and Aroostook has gone
wild over “hoss racin".” The county ordi-
narily raises about $35000,000 worth of
potatoes a year and the prosperity of its
residents permits of extravagance in motor
cars and horseflesh.

For years every Aroostook village has
had its trotters. There are several half
mile tracks in the county and during the
short, hot summers rivalry between the
different towns has been intense. Presque
Isle is one of the most progressive of these
little communities and when the Presque
Isle trotters were left behind by nags from
Houlton and Caribou and Fort Falrfield
local pride was deeply wounded.

During the winter of 1921 Presque Isle
decided that something must be done to
preserve its gelf-respect, and after innum-
erable conferences on the post office steps,
at grange meetings and around the big
open fire in the hotel office, the Mooselouk
Club was organized. Prosperous potato
growers clerks, professional men, barbers
—everybody—joined; and, what is more,
everybody turned anywhere from ten to
several hundred dollars into the club treas-

ury. An ambassador was sent “outside™ |

to look the ground over and he returned
with John R. Braden, the fourteen-year-
old pride of the Grand Circuit, which he
acquired for $4.500 of Presque Isle money.

“Now.," said Presque Isle, “we'll show
'em! Darn 'em!'”™

And Presque Isle did During the en- |

tire season not one of the other towns
came within miles of winning a race and
members of the Mooselouk Club and other
residents made more money in the race

track pools than they had spent in the |

purchase of John R. Gentry's most famous
s0on.

Early last spring the [nflux of rival
racers began. The sporting blood of the
rest of the county was thoroughly aroused
and Calgary Earl, a sleek chestnut gelding
with a formidable record, was the first
importation, Houlton expected great
things of the Earl, who had done well in
Syracuse, 8pringfleld and on other Grand
Circuit tracks. Their hopes might have
been realised had his overanxious owners
refrained from pushing him to the limit
in a workout when he was in no condi-
tion to he extended. The Ear! hadn't gone
a mile in under 2:23 in months when they
sent him around the half mile track at
JHoulton in 2:05 ‘“just to see what he

could do.” As a result his speed was |
broken forever, so the horsemen say, and |

Mresque Isle's pride remained unhumbled.

In the meantime Caribou entered the
lists. The Caribou Driving Club was or-
ganized along the lines of the Preaque
Isle horse owning syndicate and $8500
was raised. The monev went for Row
Grattan, a bay gelding sired by Grattan
Royal, with a record lower than that of
the Braden horse,

Houlton—undiscouraged by the fasco
with Calgary Earl—answered the challenge
by forming a driving club of her own, rais-
ing $12500 and investing it in Jackson
Grattan, a rangey bay =tallion sired by
Solon Grattan, with a mark as low as that
of Roy. In August the racing began in
earnest with John N. Willard, a seventy-
two-year-old veteran, on the eulky behind
John R. Braden. He was from twenty to
thirty years older than hi= rival jehus and
his horse was ten year= older than the
two =peedy Grattans.

For a time the issue wae in doubt
Willard won the first heat of the first race
at Caribou on August 25, but the other
two went to Roy Grattan, the Caribou
horse, In Houlton, a week later, Wlllardi
captured three straight heats, although less |
than a neck separated the Braden horse
from hie antagonists. Early in September
Roy Grattan won at Presque Isie and
again at Woodstock, N. B, although by a
narrow margin.

The madness which enveloped Aroostook
spread to the rest of Maine and the three
racers were brought down to UBangor,
where over 10,000 enthusiasts from every
hamlet in the State gathered at Bass Park
to watch what was to be the deciding con-
test.

Book making and pool seiling is lillegal
i’ under the Maine law, but the night before

the race several! hundred Arcostook towns-
men jammed themselves into the cellar of
| one of the hotels and bought pools {rantie-
ally. Roy Grattan was the favorite at odde |
of ten to eight. Presque Isle and Houlton |
both were confident and, flguratively, all
three towns bet their shirts,

The track was perfect and Roy Grattan
drew the pole. A groan went up from the
Presque Isle and Houlton contingents in
the grand stand, for it was felt that the
three horses were so evenly matched that
even so slight an advantage as that would
decide the race. There was almost no scor-

ing. Around the track they went like three
perfect and well oiled pacing machines, |
their manes streaming in the wind and |
their drivers crouching low on the wire
wheeled sulkies.

Braden took the lead as they passed up
the backstretch on the first lap. Jackson
Grattan's nose drew up until it was even
with Braden’s withers, and there it stucl.
Roy Grattan was nearly abreast of the
Houlton horse and could not be shaken off.
They thundered down the homestreich
and under the wire without the changt
of a fraction of an inch in their relative

positions. The second and third heats
were repetitions of the first, suve that Roy |
instead of Jackson Grattan won second |
place in the third. Presque Isle hndl
cleaned up again.

Later there were races on the State Falr
grounds at Lewiston and on the track at
| Waterville, but Jehn R. Braden’s suprem
acy remained unshaken and the bank
accounts of his owners grew overnlght
beyond their most sanguine expectations.

Arcostook’s chief income comes from
potatoes, and It is going to be a bad year
But Houlton and Caribou alrcady are
talking of Margaret Dillon and Fort Falr-
ficld—the only Arocostook town of any. con-
sequence at present without a Grand Cir-
cult racer—is casting eyes toward Singie G.
| Onee they make up their minds it is likely
that the price will not matter overmuch.
But one question is causing serlous con-
cern: Can either Margaret Dillon or Single
G.—the two flyers still left in the Grand
Circuit free-for-all—show their heeis to
| the Presque Isle racer? That's what the
rest of Aroostook wants to know, and
éarn the expense!

E. P. Dutton and Company announce for
varly publication a book designed to mtf-r.l
est those who are followers of Chinese life
| and literature, “The Works of Ii Po, the
Chinese Poet,” done into English verse
by Shigeyoshl Obata. For a thousand
vears LdI Po has been the best known
Chinese poet in the Orient.

.- s @

| The Putnams announce for :mmﬂ'.l'nte|
| publication a .book to be entitled “Mah-
| Jong,” which will explain all the fine
points of the famous Chinese “Game of
| One Hundred Intelligences™ It is in-
dicated that this game, which admits of |
a thousand intricacies, will in time become

quite popular,
- - L]

The interest that has been aroused in |
this country by the Italian author, Lulgi
| Pirandello, whose play “Six Characters
|in Search of an Author” is meeling with
success in New York, has led E, P. Dutton
and Company to secure a franslation of his
novel, “I1 Fu Mattia Pascal" (“The Late
Matthew Pascal”™), which they will pub-
lish shortly.

JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD!

%m the Northwoods as does no
other living author—and over two million
readers have bought his books! Whatever
else you read this year—whatever else you
give for Christmas—don't let yourself

T'he miss Curwood's latest and greatest novel:

Country Beyond

THE story of Nada, and Roger McKay, and the one-
man dog named Peter—a wonderful novel of wilderness
love. Begin it after supper and you won't hear the
clock strike until you've reached the last page!

Now On Sale at Bookstores Everywhere—Price $2.00

SIMON CALLED PETER

By ROBERT KEABLE, Author of

“The Mother of All Living”

Few books of this year are being so seriously discussed.

The New York Evening Post calls it: “A ‘significant’ novel in the
best sense of that word."”

Life: “A good book that deserves to be widely read”

Philadelphia Ledger: "“Strong and illuminating Something
that will make most of its readers gasp a little—that = if they were
not in France themselves."” b

New York Herald: “"Well worth reading
undoubtedly veracious picture.”

The Boston Herald: & ncvel of real distinction, both in its manner
and its matter.”

The Boston Transcript: "“His situations are true, vivid and unex.
aggerated.”

2 graphic and

Price, $2.00, postage extra, at all bookstores

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New Yoy

IF—a beautiful young woman appealed ¢ you to
find her husband’s body, and his murderer, and you, think-
ing the husband dead—would you be justified in falling in
love with the “distressed damosel””? This is only cne of the
many problems confrontind Mark Brenden, Scotland Yard
detective, in

THE RED REDMAYNES

A new novel of romance and mystery
EDEN PHILLPOTTS

Auther of “The Grey Room™

$2.00 at all bookstores or from

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY- 64-66 Fifth Avenue  New York




